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Chapter One 


* "| just don't know what I'll do without you." Chris whispered. | looked down at our hands. His fingers seemed 
to lace with mine so perfectly. | didn't know what to say, | just wanted to cry. 


"| know, Chris," | whispered, "Its so hard." 
"IFs just so hard to let you go. You're my everything, Eddie, please never forget that" 


| slowly nodded my head. | wanted to speak, but | was choking up. The warm tears began to swell in my eyes. 
Chris seen this, and pulled me into his chest. 


"| know we're meant to be, baby. This isn't the end of us. We'll both graduate next year, and we'll be free to do 
whatever we want. You can come back to Seattle and stay with me. We'll make it work for a year, even if it's 


just phone calls and letters." Chris said. 


His words made me feel a little better, but | was still saddened at the thought of not being able to see him 


for a year, because my parents had decided to move back to Illinois. 


| held onto him tight, savoring the last few hours before dawn broke and I'd have to leave. | inhaled deeply, 


taking in his scent, a scent that | could never forget. 

"| know the perfect meeting place." Chris whispered. 

| chuckled a little. "Yeah? Where's that?" 

"The ocean. A week after graduation, on a Wednesday, lets meet at the ocean. | know how much you love it." 


"So romantic." | laughed, pulling away from the hug to look at his face. | placed a gentle kiss on his lips, "Alright. 
It's a deal then" 


Chris grinned. "It's a deal." * 


| opened my eyes with a sigh, trying to stop thinking of the thoughts that were rushing through my head. | 
decided to finally get out of bed, knowing good and well | couldn't fall back into sleep. 


After going downstairs, | seen that my roommate, Kurt, was already awake, and smoking on a cigarette. A 
cloud of smoke hovered above him, and in the light, he somewhat looked like an angel sitting there. 


"How's it going?" He asked. "You all ready for your trip?" 

"Yeah," | said, rubbing the sleep from my eyes, "| packed everything up last night." 

He sighed. "Gonna miss you being around, Eddie." 

| laughed. "Yeah, l'm sure you'll have Dave to keep you company while l'm gone." 

He grinned, taking a drag from his cigarette. "You ever going to move on?" 

| shrugged my shoulders. "It's not really moving on. Just that.. | don't want a relationship." 
‘Its not that. It's that you're still waiting for the boy from high school." He said. 

| grabbed his pack of cigarettes, helping myself to one of them. 

| sighed, "Not really." 


"What exactly happened to him anyway? You mentioned him to me a few times, but you never really said what 


happened." 


| lit up my cigarette. "Because, l'm not really sure what happened. The phone calls slowed down, the letters 


slowed down, and eventually, everything just.. stopped" 

"So, what if you see him in Seattle?" 

| chuckled. "I don't think so. | doubt he's still living there anyway. He always talked about moving out of there." 
Kurt grinned; a sneaky grin. "Never know." 

| rolled my eyes at him, taking a drag from the cigarette. In me, there was a little bit of hope | would 
somehow see Chris. But then again, | didn't want to see Chris. Sometimes, | wonder what he looks like now, and 
if he'd even remember me. 


"How do | know if you'll be back?" Kurt asked. 


| had decided to go back to Seattle, because | had heard there was plenty of bands out there, and | was hoping 


to somehow be a part of one of them. But, my plan was, if it didn't work out, | would come back to Illinois. 
"Hl call you." | told him. 


Once he finished his cigarette, he wrapped his arms around me. "Just be careful out there, Eddie. There are 


some wicked people out there. Don't let anyone bother you." 
| returned the hug, patting his back. "I'll be fine, don't worry about me. You take care of yourself.” 


* %* * 


It seemed to take forever before the plane had arrived to Seattle. At least | had company on the way, some 


random man, who l'd never seen in my life, sat next To me, talking on politics and love. 


Getting out of the plane, | scanned around, trying to find one of my old friend's from school who promised to 


pick me up and let me stay with him for a while. 


"Eddie?" A man asked. | turned around, looking hard at the man who had said my name. It almost took me a 


minute to realize it was Stone. 

"Stone!" | cried, wrapped my arms around him. He began to chuckle, returning the hug. 
"You look so much different than high school. | almost didn't recognize you." | chuckled. 
| could say the same to you. You've actually gotten hot" He said as if he were shocked. 


"What're you talking about?" | asked, pulling away from the hug. 


"Well, in high school you were.. you know." He said. | squinted my eyes at him. 

‘Oh wow. Thanks." | said, laughing. He chuckled 

‘Im just teasing. Come on, lets get out of here. We gotta get you all settled in" He said, taking one of my bags. 
| followed him to his car, and | was surprised to see it was the same car he drove during high school. 
Memories began to flow in my mind. Like all the times Stone had dropped me off at Chris' house, the nights 
Stone used to pick me up when I'd sneak out of the house. 

‘Can't believe you still have this car." | said, putting my bags into the backseat, as he did the same. 

"Glad | kept it" He said with a wink. 

"Anything about Seattle change?" | asked, shutting the passenger door. 

"Nope," Stone said as he slipped on his seatbelt, "Still the same old same old. How was Illinois?" 

| shrugged. "It was alright, | made a couple friend's down there. They're great people." 

He nodded his head. "That's great. So, you excited to get back down here?" 

| chuckled. "Yeah, a litle. I've missed it 


"We should be there in about forty minutes." Stone said, looking both ways before pulling out of the parking lot. 


| sat back, looking out the window. Small talks with Stone filled the silence, and | was somewhat nervous, yet 


excited, to get back into town. 


Chapter Two 


"Well, this is my apartment. Its small, but, its big enough for the two of us." Stone said. 


It was a nice apartment, except the trash Stone had sitting around, but he was always kind of messy. He 


showed me to the bedroom, which was only one room, but surprisingly had two beds. 


"You take this bed, it's a little more comfortable than the other, and | need the biggest bed" Stone said, sitting 
my bags on the bed. | chuckled. 


"Well, | was thinking we could take a look around this place, bring back some of your old memories, and 
tomorrow, | can introduce you to the band." 


"What did you say the band was called?" | asked, since | had forgotten 
"Temple of the Dog." He reminded me. 

"Right," | said, “But | thought you guys didn't need any help." 

"You could help sing some songs," He said with a big smile, "You'll fit in" 


"Maybe," | said with a shrug, "You mind if | call my friend real quick? | told him I'd let him know when | made it 
to Seattle." 


"Go ahead," Stone said, "The phone is in the kitchen" 


| followed him out of the room and into the kitchen. | picked up the phone, which hung on the wall, and dialed 
Kurt's number. 


Countless rings, and he didn't pick up. Figuring he was with Dave, | hung up the phone, and told Stone I'd try 
him again later. 


"This is a nice view." | said, looking out of the window. It was a perfect view of the streets. 

"I knew you'd miss this place." Stone said with a laugh. "Let's go take a walk" 

| followed Stone out to the streets. We had visited some old places, like our old school, which ended up getting 
closed down because it apparently wasn't big enough anymore, considering the population had increased, and 


instead of building onto it, they built a new school all together. 


We walked down the street we grew up on Stone's old home was abandoned, but there was a for sale sign 


hanging in the front yard. My old home was still there, and it looked exactly the same, even so that my mom's 


favorite rose bush was still in the front yard. | learned from Stone there was a couple living there, who was 
expecting a baby soon 


Chris' house was only a couple turns away, and | wondered if he was still living there, but | didn't ask Stone 


about it, and | didn't ask to walk down that street. 
"Told you, nothing much has changed" Stone said. 


"Yeah, you were right, everything is still the same," | said. So many old memories ran through my mind, it 


almost made me want to cry, "Where are your parents living now?" 


"They bought a new house, not too far away from my apartment. Mom ask me about you all the time." Stone 
said, chuckling a little. 


"That's sweet of her. Maybe sometime soon I'll go visit her." 


"She'd love to see you, but yeah, we'll save that for another day. Come on, I'll buy you some food. It's already 


getting kinda late, and we have a lot to do tomorrow." 


"Alright" | said, taking Stone's hand and walking beside him. | was already kind of excited to meet his band. 


